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EDITORIALS

T HE approaching departure of Professor Beckwith will be an
event of the most serious significance to Trinity College. In
the course of the earnest studies he pursued at Gottingen, Berlin,
and Leipzig after his distinguished career at Yale, he devoted himself not only to classical philology, but also to the literature and exegesis of the New Testament, preparing himself for high service to
the Church to which he is so devotedly attached. Had he been a
Baptist, Congregationalist, Methodist or Presbyterian, an opportunity
would doubtless very soon have been found to employ his high gifts
in theological instruction. The Church has been blind to her advantage for more than twenty years. She, rather than Professor
Beckwith himself, is to be congratulated on the recent access of
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light. The Church's loss has been Trinity's gain. At Yale, at the
University of Tennessee, and here for the long term of nineteen
years he has devoted himself to collegiate instruction in the chair
which perhaps above all determines the higher scholarship of a college. Witness the influence of Jowett at Balliol, of Felton and
Goodwin at Harvard, of Woolsey and Hadley at Yale. When Greek
fleeing from Byzantium, foung. a congenial home in Italy and in
Northern and Western Europe, the Renaissance reached its full
development. It is not to-day thought necessary that every student
should study Greek, but it is necessary that those who do study it
should be under the guidance of a man profound, broad and exact
in scholarship, imbued with the Attic spirit, and able to focus upon
his theme all the light of past and con tern porary learning. The
whole College thrills with new and higher life from the influence of
such a man, while it becomes torpid, listless, shallow under that of
an ignoramus or a weakling. Professor Beckwith has been a Greek
scholar and a professor of Greek in the highest modern sense, but
such praise, high though it be, leaves unmentioned characteristic
traits which are far less likely to be found in his successor than high
scholarship. He has under his peculiarly dignified and somewhat
reserved manner a very warm heart. He has loved his students and
devoted himself body and soul to their welfare because he did love
them. A professor in Trinity College must have the self-sacrificing
spirit of a genuine priest of learning who finds his joy in the service of the altar, forgetful of the meagreness of the pecuniary pittance that is all with which this College can afford to reward a life's
devotion. Professor Beckwith has been willing to devote himself
and has devoted himself with joy to his often thankless tasks, because he has magnified his vocation as a guide and inspirer of young
men to higher things. He has not in any respect felt himself above
his calling and therefore he has discharged its duties well. 'l'he
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professor in an American college has many duties of detail and routine that to a superficial observation appear of relatively little importance. On the contrary they are of very great importance, as
important as the details of drawing in a really great picture. Professor Beckwith has discharged the least of his duties with the same
conscientiousness with which he has fulfilled the great ones. The
remembrance of such a spirit and such an example will be a precious
gift to leave to Trinity College as he goes from us. May he often
come back to assure himself that we have not forgotten his teaching
and to assure us that he is happy!

*
H

·*

*

*

*

OW many of the College know that this commencement closes
Dr. Smith's fifteenth year at Trinity? It may appear to many
but a short while, in the history of a College, which hopes to measure its life of usefulness, with the life of our Republic-a life, helped
to its present perfection- or imperfection as some cynics insist-by
men who left our Alma Mater to fight, to toil, to suffer gladly for
· the principles which have made our Republic. If the past history
of Trinity is a splendid one in the Army and Navy, in the Church
and business of our country-the .history of the last fifteen years
has been quite as satisfactory. When President Smith arrived the
campus and grounds looked more like the stone pits than like the
home of a thriving College. Heaps of loose stones were scattered
here and there on the crest of the hill and the slopes leading to it.
The College itself stood in all its naked beauty- for it was beautiful
then, '' the most imposing College dormitory in America." The
hut built to shelter the stone masons was standing, close to the
north end of the building- where the remnant of the chimney so
long showed, and which proved an altar for the great hon-fire built
to celebrate our track victory in '96 over Wesleyan. The elms had
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just been planted, and the "old gym." of blessed memory, had been
moved from its old site- the Ferguson house-to its now unmarked
position near the north end of the College. It was truly a gym. in
those days-not a mere P-xercising ground for stray calves and
locked-out, long-suffering professors- for the present gym. had not
been built. The President's house was also a late addition, and the
faculty-most of whom have since become Bishops-camped along
Vernon street, and ploughed through snow and heat to the recitations rooms, almost a quarter of a mile away. Professor Pynchonin the memory of graduates who are still living, dispensed hospitality in the house, now occupied by Mr. Henney. The Physical
Laboratory was built, and Martin Hall, during our present President's reign. And he is about the only man, except Professor Pynchon, who remembers the pristine glories of the "walk's" early
youth, when the enterprising freshmen '' found out, sir, that tar
would burn, and so by fires reduced it to its present condition!'
These verdant gentlemen are doubtlessly grey headed by now-and
.repent them of their former sins-at least they would if they were
forced to walk on its uneven and ravined surface to-day. The course
of instruction was antiquated fifteen years ago-and to Dr. Smith
belongs the honor of finding this out, and so he has worked until
to-day it is far in advance of our sister Colleges like Hobart-and
yet it is only so broad as is consistent with sound scholarship. These
are a few-a very few of the changes which the last fifteen years
have brought our Alma Mater. There are many wants, which our
growth demands-we had only about sixty students fifteen years
ago-aye, many imperative wants, which the next fifteen years will
see fulfilled, and even then there still will be many more, ~o that
enthusiastic friends and alumni need feel no anxiety lest they may
be unable to find a way to help their Alma Mater. But now or then,
excuse THE TABLET if it seems to be preaching, it is the earnest
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life among the graduates, the keen and active love and help, which
our 1\lma Mater needs, and as an example of the best requisites
necessary for our growth, and the best way to fulfill them, our President may stand as our pattern. As he has made his '' life work"
extending the influence and good name of Trinity let it be also our
life work. And the Trinity of fifteen, thirty or a hundred years
from now-will be richer, larger, more beautiful and nobler than
the fondest dreams of our founders ever anticipated.
·X·

·X·

·X·

MEN enter athletics for two reasons, pleasure and business. In
England, the love of the sport is the predominating influence.
The sportsman is an amateur in the true sense of the word, "a
lover of the sport." In America, this side has been lost sight of to
a more or less degree. It is too seldom that the American college
athlete is impelled by pleasure, the true criterion of an amateur.
A man usually works at some particular branch of athletics for purely
personal reasons, although his college spirit is sometimes a prime
cause. The thought of personal glory makes him endure the long
and tedious hours of training. In this way he misses the higher
side of athletics and just as his specialized training fails to develop
some part of his body, he loses half the enjoyment of sport. It
cannot be denied that '' making a business of Athletics," we of
course do not refer to professionalism, brings out in a man such stern
and admirable qualities as patience, perseverance, and self control.
But we can retain this and by increasing the'' component" of pleasure
add to the enjoyment and benefit of athletics. Another criticism of
American college athletics is that the mass of students often receive
little athletic training. A man with a vigorous and well developed
body is taken on the football squad and his health is given great
care that he may be able to stand the physical strain of the great
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match. His next door neighbor very likely is a man with little
muscular development and poor health, The principle-" to them
that hath shall be given "-is rigidly enforced. Of late however
there has been great improvement in th_is line. At Trinity we are
glad to state, that besides the compulsory gymnastics, over seventyfive per cent. of students enter into some form of athletics on the
different college and class teams. Increased interest in class games
would have a good effect in stimulating athletic activity among that
portion of the college who would enjoy something besides the usual
Freshman- Sophomore contests. Valuable material for the 'Varsity
would be developed. We commend to the athletic authorities some
such plan as an interclass football and baseball league. It would
help us to keep the position that Mr. Lake says we have at present.
We do not depend upon the incoming class to fill the vacant positions on the 'Varsity, but we look to the members of the second
eleven. Such a course we are sure will have good results in the
end.

*

*

*

THE TABLET cannot see the advisability of meeting preparatory schools in any form of athletics. There is nothing to be
gained by such a course and everything to be lost. The folly of
such a '' heads I lose tails you win" policy is manifest, and managers
would do better to turn all such challenges over to the Freshman
class.

*

*

*

,.[ HE baccalaureate address to the graduating class of Harvard was
preached on June 19th by the Rev. Henry Van Dyke in the
Appleton Chapel. The text was taken from the fifth chapter of St.
Matthew.: "Ye are the salt of the earth." It was eloquent and
patriotic. Coming from a Harvard man, and preached to Harvard
men, it certainly must have stirred the chords of self-appreciation in
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the hearts of preacher and listeners. To be assured '' of being the
salt of the earth,,, especially from a pulpit, must have been the
climax of that good luck which is at present setting toward Harvard,
and reminds us of Job's pleasant remark to his listeners : '' Ye are
the men-and no doubt wisdom will die with you." If there had
happened to be men from other colleges present, the end of the
text-judiciously left out by the Rev. Henry Van Dyke-must have
popped vividly before them : '' but if the salt have lost its savour
wherewith shall it be.salted?" How flat the world would be, if the
salt of Harvard's graduating class, was not to be cast on America!
vVe can be thankful that Cambridge will be unable to bold them,
and so the world may lose some of its freshness by their coming
into it.

A REVIEW

Y

OU ask me: "Kinqly write you now
What truly of your book I think,
If lurking 'neath all rhymic show,
Of words' array in even row,
Of hand-made paper, printers' ink,
I find some deeper truths below."
Here's my answer: I op ine
It is worth a long epistle
Of reviews, stuff like mine,
"Line on line, and line on line,
Here a little, there a little,"Borrowed large and written fin e.

H.R.R.

LANGTRY'S CONVERSION
WHEN Harold Langtry, with his fine tastes and still finer sensibilities, entered one of the largest of the New York medical
schools as a student, his intimate friends had been a good deal surprised.
·
"Langtry, you're a blamed fool," commented his college chum,
"and what's more I've half a mind to try and_ kick a little common
sense into you. Great Scott, man, you're no more fitted for a doctor
than I am for a governess, and you'd better take my advice and give
up this fool idea."
But Langtry was resolved, and it was a well known fact that when
Langtry made up his mind to do a thing it was impossible to move
him. He had entered medicine with the firm conviction that it was
a sacred calling, one just as sacred indeed as the Christian ministry,
for, so he argued, was he not called by God just as much as if he
had been a minister of the gospel.
The first three years of his medical course went smoothly enough.
Langtry stood well in his class, and, in the eyes of his professor,
was a successful student. He did his best to overcome the loathing
which would occasionally come over him at the disagreeable nature
of his work. But, except in occasional arguments with his roommate-a hard-headed New Englander, who was rather inclined to
make light of Langtry's high-strung temperament-he showed no
signs of regretting his calling. But as time went on aud Langtry
found in the special course of research which he had undertaken
that the dissecting room must be followed by the operating bench
and this in turn by animal vivisection, he began to think a great
deal more and argue less. No doubt God intended that th~ lower
animals should be more or less sacrificed for the good of man, who
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is but little lower than the angels, but he found it hard to reconcile
himself to it.
But soon he was to undergo a more vivid experience.
One evening as the two students were at work on their study
they were in term pted by a messenger from the professor of surgery,
bidding them be at his private operating room at the hospital at
midnight.
"Wonder what old Bones' got on the table now," queried Langtry.
"Oh, probably some ambulance case and he wants us to do the
drudgery. Or perhaps its that woman in Ward B. She'll have to
come to it soon. Well, I'm dead tired, but I suppose we shall have
to go or get flunked in surgery."
The hour of twelve found a little group of six picked men in the
operating room of the great surgeon. In a few words he explained
to them his pet theory-which they had heard many times beforethat the cerebellum was the seat of the memory in man.
He then stated that through rare good luck he hoped that night
to verify his theory.
The words '' human vivisection" flashed through every mind with
widely varying effects. Harold Langtry stood as if in a trance.
He saw the Professor bring in a ragged specimen of the Bowery
tough; heard his voice, trembling at the sight of the strange instruments, begging them not to hurt him; saw him finally placed on
the table and etherized; heard the explanation of the Professor
while one of the students shaved the man's head; heard the doctor
say that he hoped to remove the cerebellum thus leaving the man
like an infant with no recollection of the past and no power of remembering. He heard all this as if in a dream and then rushed
out into the sleet and darkness, with the gentle rasping sound of
the trephine still ringing in his brain. Wandering along aimlessly,
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he finally seated himself upon a park bench. Resting his head in
his hands, he sat for a long time oblivious to all around him, hearing only the song of the trephine, slowly but surely knawing its
way into the skull of a helpless human being. After awhile he became aware of two women on the opposite end of the bench and
their words came to him, distinctly audible but as if from a distance.
"I reckon Jerry '11 be a makin' lots o' money now. He's doin'
sumpthin up ter the hospital ter night, an' he's goin' ter get a hundred plunks for it, see? A hundred plunks in one night. My, but
Jerry is a right, smart lad."
"He'll get married now, I spose."
'' Yes, I spose so, I spose so."
'' Hope he'll marry Maggie, she's such a stiddy girl." There
they're coming out now, I see ther lights, good night. I'll go over
and meet Jerry.
And now every one is wondering why Harold Langtry, who stood
so well in his class at medical school, has decided to leave and study
theology, while the scientific world is sounding the praise of Prof.
B. for his recent papers on '' The Seat of the Memory."

HELEN

L

OVE and call it not a sin,
Helen.
Night is when the stars uegin,
In the Heaven's brow to shine.
Love and call it not a sin,
Death is when our loves decline,
Helen ! Helen !
'' Day is day 'till shadows fall,"
Helen?
"Love is love 'till passions pall,
'Till the dew of tears have come."
" Day is day 'till shadows fall,
'Till love's pangs prove burdensome,"
Helen ? Helen ?
Love me then in love's bright day,
Helen.
Let the stars come when they may,
Let the shadows creep and crawl!
Love me then in Love's bright day,
Love me now and all in all,
Helen ! Helen !

A BALLAD
"Behold I set before you to-day, a blessing or a
curse. "-Deut. I 1 ch. 26 vs.

S

EE, to-day, here is a blessing
Or a curse ! Your choice is free.
Choose ye curse or choose ye blessing !
Either may ye have from me.
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Blessings more than man can measure
If you fight for good, not gain.
If your hands are strong for honor
Asking no return for pain,
Save the sight of Freedom's banner,
Cleansed from Tyranny's foul stain.
With my blessings I will bless you,
I will set you in the sight
Of all nations as a champion
Strong to save and judging right ;
I will lift you as a beacon
Blazing in the face of. night.
Children's children through the vastness
Of Earth's reons yet to be,
I will bring to give you glory
At this shrine of Liberty.
Till the Earth itself shall vanish,
And my hand wipes out the sea.
Come, to-day, here is a blessing
Or a curse. Your choice is free.
Choose ye curse or choose ye blessing,
Either ye may have from me.
Blessings more than man can measureOr a curse if you obey
When the thirst of greed unsated
Sings '' Arise ye strong and slay !
Gain with your strong hand's dominion,
Naboth's vineyard! He's away!
Look, this little spot in ocean,
If we had it we might be
Lords, indeed, of all those countries
Laying on that Eastern Sea.
'Tis necessity to hold it !
Might is Right's best guarantee !
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Look ! our children's children growing,
Ply the axe, or work the 1oom.
Millions more are waiting, watchingShall we then deny them room ?
Take this land-our wealth will make it
Like a lily-bed in bloom ! ''
So she sings, that curse who weds you,
Makes you to her pleasures bend.
Like a bough that ice-incrusted
Soon the rising wind will rend.
Glorious was your beginning,
So the frightfuller your end !j

In the hour of your plenty,
In the fatness of your pride,
Swift the curse will come upon you,
Ye shall woo her as your bride,
"They whom God hath joined together,"
None can ever put aside.
And that Peace, which once you boasted,
It shall vanish like a dream.
Tossed to war and forced to mingle
With the world's all-conquering stream
In your age that world will bmd you
Slave to every Nation's scheme.
See, to-day, here is a blessing
Or a curse. Your choice is free.
Choose ye curse, or choose ye blessing,
Either ye may have from me.

H.R.R.

THE STORY OF AN UNROMANTIC STORY
QNE afternoon, in the latter part of April, a young man ran lightly
up the steps of a handsome dwelling on one of New York's
fashionable avenues, and with an air of expectancy pressed the bell
and waited for the maid to appear. Presently he was ushered into
the reception room where, in another moment, he was most cordially
greeted by the friend whom he so evidently wished to see.
Tom Davenport was then a student at one of our larger universities and had run into town to call on Miss Davis, who had but recently returned from an extensive trip abroad, and as Tom had not
seen her for over a year, his anticipation of the present pleasure was
but natural. And it may also be recorded that Dorothy was equally
glad to welcome him again.
After some little conversation, during which Tom had succeeded
in making Dorothy talk of her travels and experiences since they
had last met, she realized that her narrative had monopolized the
attention of both, and, with an apology for her selfishness, asked
him what he had been doing of interest while she had been away.
"Oh, I know, of course, she said, "you have given up football
and all such vanities, and are devoting your spare time to literary
work, for I understand you have gained quite an enviable reputation as a 'rising young author,' since I saw you last. I have had
the pleasure of reading some of your very romantic productions in
the magazines which have reached me from time to time, and must
say have found them charming. I don't see how in the world you
can do it. I couldn't possibly write the simplest story imaginable.
I have often tried to write, but have invariably given it up in despair
at once. Tell me, how do you do it?
"Why Miss Davis, Tom replied, "you greatly overestimate
what I have done. To be sure, I do write a little now and then,for
11
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I find it a very interesting diversion, and have been fortunate
enough to have had some of my stories accepted, but I always wonder that others are interested in what I am able to produce.. Such
story writing as I do is easy enough, I assure you, if one will but
take the trouble. Like anything else it requires some effort, but
any pne who will work even a little on it can write a 'story' I am
sure."
'' And I am equally sure I couldn't do it, no matter how hard I
worked," Dorothy continued. "I don't have any ideas in the first
place, and never know how to begin my story any way, even if a
stray idea does present itself. Couldn't you suggest something
suitable for a plot, and show me how to start it off? The beginning
is always the great difficulty with any one. Perhaps I might be able
to finish it up if you would only get me under way. You have such
a superior way of considering it so very simple, please give me a
little lesson in story writing so I too may have a chance, if I prove
an apt scholar, to win fame and fortune as you are doing."
''Well, let us see if we can't make up an impromptu romance for
you," said Tom, not quite sure whether she was making fun of his
literary pretensions or not, but very glad to do anything he could to
gratify her passing fancy. "Perhaps it won't be so easy after all."
He thought for a moment and catching the first idea that presented
itself continued. "You have been good enough to ask me to stop
at your home in the Berkshires this summer while I am taking a
trip on my wheel through that part of the country. I understand
Elmwood is a beautiful town, full of picturesque old houses and that
there are fascinating wal~s and drives near by. Now, suppose, for
instance, you, as the heroine, are sitting beneath one of the trees
near your home there, and I, the youth of the story, appear in the
distance riding rapidly down the road under the shade of the ancient
elms for which Elmwood is noted. We have never met and my
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destination is a town some distance farther on. I am going there to
spend a few days at the home of a college friend, ostensibly to enjoy
his society, but really to find out if I love his sister as I think I do
and if I want to ask her to marry me. This will give my presence
in the Berkshires an interesting significance. Here you have a
crude setting for your story, to be worked up later in detail. Picturesque New England village, with great chance for 'local color' ;
summer day, its beauty to be expanded indefinitely; beautiful heroine ; and hero approaching in the distance. Now go ahead. I have
furnished you with all this and the story needs only to have you
finish it."
"Surely," said Dorothy, "I have been given the requisite start,
but must confess that even now I can't finish it properly. Let me
see. The young man should turn to look at the vision under the
tree, strike a stone in the road and be thrown violently from his
wheel. The maiden, of course, rushes out, finds him insensible,
and is frantic with despair thinking he has been killed. At length
with the assistance of neighbors who have gathered to see the excitement, the youth is carried to the piazza where he regains consciousness and finds his ankle is badly broken. Naturally he has
to remain indefinitely and be taken care of by the young lady and
her sisters. Why he can't be moved I don't know, but the hero
never can be under such circumstances."
Here she paused for a moment and looked at Tom for his approval.
"It is progressing pretty well," he said. "But doesn't it strike
you that so far it isn't particularly novel and lacks a certain air of
originality? Can't we get up some unusual situation to finish it in
dramatic style? There must be some sequel to all this."
'' Why of course there must be and that is the trouble. The youth
naturally will have to fall in love with the girl and all that, and sup-
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pose, just as he is recovering, and before the physician has given
him permission to move, the house catches fire at night. He forgets
his injury and the pain, gallantly rescues the maiden from the flames,
thereby undoing all the healing work of the past weeks. She realizes that she loves him after this heroic deed, the girl in the next
town hears of their subsequent engagement and does something
desperate- goes off to the war in disguise, becomes a nurse, or does
anything romantic you may please."
After mentally reviewing her literary efforts Dorothy exclaimed
with an air of pretty disgust : '' I told you I couldn't do it. Just
see how commonplace I have made it and not a bit new or interesting. I never did have any romantic ideas about anything. I will
have to give up all thought of literary ambition, I am afraid, for
even when you gave me such a fine start I made a dismal failure
of it."
'' I must confess," Tom admitted, when she had finished her noble
attempt, '' that as it stands our story don't amount to much, but we
will have to leave it for the present. It is rather later than I thought
and I fear I have taken up too much of your afternoon, as it is, so
I will say 'good-bye' until we meet at Elmwood in the summer."
The details of this afternoon's call were naturally forgotten as
time passed, and it was not until Tom was speeding down the elmlined avenue of the little Berkshire town, one afternoon in July,
that he recalled very definitely Miss Davis's efforts at story telling.
Now that part of her story was being acted he wondered if it all
might not come true and sincerely wished it might, even if some of
Miss Dorothy's incidents would be rather rough on him.
Presently he approached the house, which he knew at once from
descriptions to be the one he sought, and in the shade of one of the
elms recognized Dorothy idly swinging in a hammock, with her
eyes bent intently on a book in which she seemed very much absorbed.
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Tom dismonnted, and leaning his wheel against a tree approached
the hammock. The thickness of the lawn prevented his approach
being heard and Dorothy was not aware of his presence until he
stood before her, flushed from the ride in the hot summer afternoon, but with a smile that unmistakably showed his pleasure at
being there.
Dorothy was naturally surprised at his sudden appearance and as
she quickly recognized Tom was betrayed into giving a glance of
pleasure at seeing him which was quite foreign to her usual air of
quiet reserve.
"Why, Mr. Davenport," she began, "I didn't expect you would
call for some days yet. I am delighted to see you, but how unfortunate we did not know you were coming, for mother and Helen
have driven over to Hazelton and will not return until quite late in
the evening. I was really too lazy to go with them, so sat here
reading and dreaming in the sunshine. They will be sorry they
were not here. But,". she added quickly, "Dick will be back presently, and of course you will stay to tea and can see them when
they return."
Tom explained that an unexpected change of plans had made him
somewhat ahead of time, and expressed a proper feeling of regret
at not seeing the other members of the family at once; with the inward consciousness, however, that it would not be impossible for
him to stand the disappointment of having Miss Dorothy to himself
for the entire afternoon.
For some time they talked there together, until tempted by the
cooler breezes of the later afternoon Tom suggested that they take
a stroll down to the· lake, which he could see gleaming through the
trees a little distance in the valley below them.
Dorothy did not object, so they walked together down to the shore
and seated themselves on a mossy bank overlooking one of those

THE TRINITY TABLET

2 75

lovely little mountain lakes, found everywhere nestling among the
Berkshire hills. And there they talked, indifferently for a time,
until they caught the spell of the summer evening and their voices
became more quiet to meet the calm of the ending day as they spoke
of things more personal than they would have otherwise, perhaps.
Presently she asked Tom what his plans were for the future and
what he hoped to do when his college course was ended.
''I don't know," he began, ''it all depends on some one else.
Dorothy," he added quickly, "I may as well tell you now as any
time. I love you. Love you," he repeated,. '' differently from most
men who have known and loved you before, for to you I owe all
that is good and true in me and much depend.;; on you in my future
life. What will I do? I don't know-unless you will marry me
and help me work out the future. I have been offered a position
by one of our large publishing houses when I leave college next
spring that would dazzle most young men situated as I am, but it
will take me abroad for years wl:iere I must travel alone indefinitely
and may never return to my friends here. J don't want it, Dorothy,
if I may have you. I want to stay here and work for you. I know
I ~sk you to give up more than any man should ask. I feel I must
keep on with my literary work and it will be hard to make my way
in this, but I know I could succeed if you would help me, Dorothy."
He paused for a moment and through the seriousness of his present ·
thoughts came the recollection of how she had helped him once in
his literary work. He smiled as he thought of this, and as she remained silent, continued; '' You have heard the beginning of another
story of mine-you know it is said a young author always writes his
own love story first-and as I asked you not long ago to finish an
equally simple one for me I now leave this to you. How shall it be
ended, Dorothy? As you see, it all depends on you."
Dorothy looked long and earnestly over to the purple hills across
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the lake that were just beginning to catch the glow from the setting
sun, as if she sought some proper answer to his question, and then
with a happy smile she seemed to give it up and turning to Tom
said simply, '· I am afraid my sequel must again be commonplace
and unromantic for there is only one way I can end this, as so many
stories end, for I love you too Tom. I can think of no ending except the one we always seemed drive!l to when we wished to end
the stories we tried to tell as children. "-'And so they were married
and lived happily ever afterwards.'"

A SONG
"The fall of a star betokens each time, the deatlz of a
man."-Jew1sh legend.

w

HEN a star falls, so falls manHave you seen it trembling there
Watching for the soul that can
Swim with it the midnight air?
Trembling with a wild desire,
Watching with a waiting eye,
Knowing well its power dire,
When it falls some soul must die?
When a star falls, so falls manSwi ft its flickering light is gone.
Just one star falls-'tis a ban
Issued 'gainst his soul alone.
Have you seen it watching there
Trembling with a wild desire?
Love, with star-like eyes bewareIf you fall-so fades my fire.

ATHLETICS
AMHERST AGGIES

3,

TRINITY O.

T

RINITY lost a spiritless game to the Aggies on Decoration Day at the
Wethersfield avenue grounds. Just before it began Peck hurt his thumb
badly and was compelled to retire. Bellamy went in at first base and Mc Niel at
short-stop thus seriously weakening the team. The Aggies scored two of their
run;:; in the sixth inning, from a base on b.t!ls, stolen base and three costly errors,
the other tally being made in the eighth when Ahearn got first on McNiel's error,
stole second, and came in on a sacrifice. Bunn relived Graves after the fifth
inning. Both pitched a excellent game, Graves allowing but one hit and Bunn
two.
Trinity's failures to score lay in their inability to hit the ball and in not
bunching the five hits made. There was a noticeable falling off in the work of
the team, probably due to lack of practice, as they have been out only two days
since May 18th. Glazebrook, Fiske and Brown did the best work for us and
Ahearn, Eaton and Crowell for M. A. C.
TlHNITY.

Fiske, 3b .......
Graves, p.- ss ....
Glazebrook, c ....
Bunn, ss.- p .....
Brown, cf .......
Bellamy, 1b .....•.
Waterman, lf ....
McNiel, 2b .....
Cooke, rf. ......

IB PO A

E

I

2

0

0

0

2

0

0

2

9

I

I

0

0

I

I

0

0

0

3

0

0

0

0

8

0

I

0

I

I

0

I

3

0

4

I

A Il

R

3

0

I

4
4
4
4

0

4
4
3
3

Totals...... 33

0
0

0

0

0

o

5 27 11

7

Score by innings :
M.A. C ..•.............. o
Trinity .................. o

AB R

M.A. C.

Warden, 3b ......
Hooker, cf .......
Ahearn, ss ......
Crowell, c .......
Barry, rb .......
Eaton, p........
Graves, lf. ......
Halligan, 2b .....
Paul, rf. ........

IB PO A

E

0

I

0

0

I

0

I

0

0

2

0

0

I

I

0

I

12

0

I

2

0

0

4

0

0

4
3
4
3

0

I

2

I

0

0

0

7

0

0

0

I

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

3

3 27

2

:i

5

0

3
4
3

Tot1ls ..... 31

0

0

0

0

2

0

I

0-3

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

o-o

Two base hits, Glazebrook; Stolen bases, Fiske, Glazebrook, Waterman,
Ahearn 2, Barry; bases on balls, off Bunn 2 ; bases on hit by pitched balls, off
Bunn r ; struck out, by Graves 2, Bunn 6, Eaton 9 ; passed balls, Glazebrook
1, Crowwell r ; time of game, one hour 40 minutes, umpire Vickery.
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WILLISTON SEMINARY

4,

TRINITY

o.

The game with Williston on June 1st was marked by good fielding, scanty hiting and the partiality of the home team's coach who officiated as umpire.
Trinity again did not succeed in bunching their hits and played against an errorless team, whereas Williston, though no better at the bat, seized their opportunity
in the ninth inning and with the aid of two hits, two stolen b ases, an error, and
a passed ball through the fence, brought in three runs. Graves pitched in good
form striking out nine men and giving only three men their bases, none of whom
crossed the plate. It was a sharp snappycontestthroughout, the prep. school playing in true collegiate style. Davis played for the first time this year and caught
two difficult flies in center though greatly handicapped by his lame leg. Davis,
Bunn and Brown carried off the honors for Trinity and Roberts, Pond and
Casey for Williston.
...
AB

R

4
4
4
4
4
3
3
3
3

0

Totals ........ 32

0

TRINITY.

Fiske, 3b ........
Graves, p.......
Glazebrook, c ...
Bunn, ss ........
Brown, If ..••...
Davis, cf. ....•..
Bellamy, 2 b .....
Waterman, 1b . ..
Cooke, rf.. ......

BH PO
I

A

E

0

I

0

I

2

3

I

0

2

9

I

I

0

•O

2

3

0

0

2

I

0

0

0

0

2

0

0

0

I

2

0

0

I

7

0

0

d

0

2

0

0

WILLISTON SEM. AB

Roberts, 3b .....
Westcott, 2b ....
Hall, lf. ........
M addocks, 1b .. .
Goodrich, cf ....
Casey, ss .......
Keedy, rf.. .......
Ely, p ..........
Pond, c .........

---8 27

*Davis out for interference.
Score by innings :
Williston, ......... : ...... 0
Trinity, .................. 0

3

9

0
0

0

R

5

I

BH PO
I

3

A

E

I

0
0

3

0

I

2

I

5
5

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

9

0

0

3

0

0

I

0

0

4

0

I

2

3

0

4
4
3

0

0

2

0

0

I

0

0

I

0

3

9

2

0

Totals ...... . . 36

4

8 *26 8

0

2

----

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

0

3-4
o-o

Two base his, Roberts, Pond ; stolen bases, Glazebrook, Brown 3, Waterman,
Roberts, Ely, Pond 2 ; double play, Graves to Fiske ; b ase on balls, off Graves
2 ; base on hit by pitched ball. by Graves 1 ; struck out, by Graves 9, Ely 6 ;
passed balls, Glazebrook 2 ; time of game, two hours, umpire Keator.
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WESLEYAN 22, TRINITY

2 79

o.

It was almost impossible to believe that a team which played West Point and
Syracuse such close games, could go to pieces in the lamentable manner that
Trinity did on June 4th at Pameacha Park, Middletown Matters went evenly
enough until the fifth inning when utter demoralization set in, four hits and six
errors bringing in eight runs. A brace was then taken until the ninth when a relapse occurred. Five hits assisted by a half dozen errors caused seven of the
Wesleyanites to cross the plate. Bunn kept his head well and considering his
support, pitched a fine game giving only two bases on balls. A misunderstanding
with Glazebrook in regard to signals, however, caused several expensive passed
balls. Trinity could not find Townsend at any time during the game. Davis
and Bunn put up a better game than the others for us, while Fox, 'Iownsend
and Raymond were among Wesleyan best men.
TRINITY.

Fiske, 3b .......
Graves, ss ......
Glazebrook, c ....
Bunn, p .........
Brown, If .......
Davis, cf ••......
Bellamy, 2b ....•
Waterman, I b ...
Cooke, rf .......

BH PO

A

E

0

4

2

0

I

I

I

2
3

4

0

I

3

3

I

3
4
4
3
3

0

I

0

I

I

0

0

I

0

2

0

0

I

0

0

0

0

4

2

3

0

0

IJ

0

5

0

0

2

0

4

0

3 27

AB

R

4

0

4

2

Totals ...... 31

---

Score by innings :
Trinity . . . . . . . • . . . .
Wesleyan . . . . . . . . . .

o
o

9

WESLEYAN.

o
o

o
o

o
8

o
o

R

BH PO

7 5 3
7 2 4
7 2 4

6

2

0

A

E

2

0

0

4

0

0

0

2

4
4

0

I

7 3

3

II

0

0

6

0

2

5

I

0

7

2

I

3

4

2

5 3
7 3

I

0

0

0

2

0

0

0

27 13

3

-----

Totals .....• 59

21

o
3

AB

Andrews, cf .....
Fox, 3b ........
Townsend, p ....
Anderson, ss ....
Raymond,rb ....
O'Hannon, c ....
McNaughton, 2b.
Terrill, If •...•..
Wing, rf. .......

22 20

o
1

o
3

o- o

7-2 2

Two base hits, Andrews, Wing; stolen bases, Bunn, McNaughton 3, Raymond, Terrill ; double-play, Townsend-McNaughton-Raymond ; bases on balls,
off Bunn 2, off Townsend 2 ; bases on hit by pitched ball, Bunn 1; struck out,
by Bunn 3, by Townsend 4; passed balls, Glazebrook 5; wild pitches, Bunn 3;
time of game, 2 hours.

COLLEGE AND CAMPUS

A

T a meeting of the Athletic Association, held on June uth, the following
men were elected : President, Littell, '99; Vice-President, Corson, '99 ;
Secretary, Henry, '99; Treasurer, Jewett, 'oo. Other members of the executive
committee, Eaton, '99, Taylor, 'oo, Brown, 'or. Baseball direclors, Vibbert, '99,
Schwartz, 'oo, McNeil, '01. Austin, '98, moved that no athletic organization,
with the exception of the 'Varsity teams, be allowed to engage in any game
outside the college without the written consent of the undergraduate advisory
committee. The motion was carried.
The following men in the class of '99 have been elected to the "Medusa
Head," the Senior Honorary Society: Bacon, Davis, Littell, Morse, Nichols,
Rich, and Vibbert.
The Sophomore Dining Club for next year will be composed of Brown,
Clement, Evans, Fiske, Nichols, C. Peck, Powel, McNeil, Story, Vandewater,
Walker, and Wheeler, of the class of 190c.
1he officers of the Hartford High School Club are President, Sturtevant, '98,
Vice-President, L. A. Ellis, '98, Secretary and Treasurer, Burnham, '98. Executive Committee, Sturtevant, '98, Burnham, '98, Johnson, '98.
The Jesters have chosen the following officers for next year : Business Manager, Eaton, '99, Assistant Business Manager, Evans, 'o c, Stage Manager, Hornor, 'oo, Assistant Stage Manager, Walker, '01. Executive Committee, Brenton,
'99, Brines, 'oo, and Titus, 'oo.
Dr. Robb returned on June 18th to hold his examinations, leaving again in
the evening for New Haven.
The Trinity men now serving in the Army and Navy of the United States, as
far as can be ascertained are as follows :
NAME

Huntington, '64
Henry, '69
Greeland, '78
Fleming, '80
Hendrie, '87
Johnson, '88

ENLISTED IN

STATIONED

Colonel Marines
Chaplain Reg. Army

",.

"

Guatanamo, Cuba

"

Colo. N. G.
Detroit N. R.
C. N. G.

Philippines
On the Yosemite
Portland, Me.
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McCook, '90
Bulkeley, '92
Hammond, '92
Bowie, '93
Churchman, '93
Burke, '95
Leffingwell. '95
Strawbridge, '95
Wainwright, '95
W. Gage, '96
Coggeshall, '96
Morris, '96
Beecroft, '97
Cogswell, '97
Hendrie. '97
Sibley, '97
McCook, '97
Travers, '98
Owen, '99
Green, '99
Sutton, '99
Mechtold, '99
Morgan, '99
Sterling, '99
Clement, 'oo
Arvedson, 'or

Asst. Surgeon, C. N. G.
C. N. G.
Capt. 1st Reg. N. H. N. G.
Maryland N. G.
Captain in army
1st Vol. Cavalry
Petty
Phila. City Troop
C. N. G.
Detroit N. R.
C. N. R.

,,

N. Y.N. R.

,,

"

Detroit, N. R.

"

"

C. N. G.

281

Portlead, Me.
On sick leave
Chickamauga

Santiago
officer on the Oregon
Mt. Gretna
Portland, Me.
On the Yosemt'te
" Minnesota

,,"
"
"
"

"

N. Y. N.R.
N. Y. 71st Reg.
C. N. R.
Cadet
P. N. G.
I. N. G.

"
Yosemite

"

Portland, Me.

"
"
"

",.

"
Jason

"
"

"

On the Yankee
Santiago
On the Minnesota
West Point
Mt. Gretna

iN PROSPECTU.

C. Light Battery

To be in Cuba

The suit brought by D. P. Goodrich agaimt Pulsifer, '97, Danker, '97, Sparks,
'97, Walker, '97, Wood, '97, Graves, '98, Carter, '98, Lord, '98, L.A. Ellis, '98,
A. L. Ellis, '97, and Travers, '98, for $200 for services rendered in training the
chorus for the performance of '' Prince Nit," last year in Parsons' Theatre was
decided by Judge Morse on June 20th. He gave judgment for Mr. Goodrich
for $22. 30 against Graves and Pulsifer, and judgment for the other defendants
to recover costs. The whole costs to the defendants, who were given judgment
for costs, will amount to about $40 which the defendant will have to pay.
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1900, 0 ; 1901, 6.
The Freshmen played the Sophomore a fast, lively game on June 17th, marked
by good playing throughout and quite in contrast to the old-time class games
with scores like 30-25 and an equal number of errors. Peck pitched in
splendid style for 1901, not allowing a single hit. Titus, 19oo's twirler, started
in well, but weakened a little in the latter part of the game when the Freshmen
succeeded in bunching their hits and stealing every base but home, a performance which netted them two runs. Two hits, ·b ases on balls, errors and stolen
bases brought in three more in the eighth inning. The only man in 'oo to
reach third base was Arundel who was put out at the plate, extinguishing their
only chance of scoring. Arnott, Brines, Arundel and Glazebrook put up good
ball for 'oo and Brown, Fiske and Bellamy for 'or, Brown catching three hard
flies in left field.
Score by innings :
o-o
0
0
0
G
1900 .•. . . . . . . . . . . • . • . • . . 0
0
0
0
o-6
0
1901 . • • • • • • • . • • • . • • •.••• 0
0
0
2
0
0
I

PERSONALS
Dr. C. J. HOADLEY, '5 r, has been again re-elected President of the Connecticut Historical Society.
Married, in St. John's Memorial Chapel, Cambridge, Mass., on June 27th,
the Rev. CHARLES POMEROY PARKER, '73, and Miss Frances Greene Hoskins.
Major EDWARD B. WATTS, '73, has been promoted to be Lieutenant Colonel of
the 8th Regiment of Pennsylvania Volunteers which is stationed at Camp Alger
near Washington.
A memorial to the late Rev. W. D. SARTWELL, '75, has been placed in St.
John's Church, Corsicana, Texas.
CLARENCE G. CHILD, '86, who was for a time a most successful instructor in
Mathematics and English in this College, studied at Munich and Johns Hopkins,
where he took his Ph, D. degree, and has been a successful lecturer in the
Philadelphia University Extension Courses is now a Lecturer in English Litera-
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ture in the University of Pennsylvania. His course extends over the Middle
English period proper, from 1200 to 1500. It includes the religious and historical literature, (legends, books of discipline, chronicles, etc.), the development
of the romance and the fable in England, Longland, the author of '' Pearl,"
Chauc.er, and Chaucer's followers. Ten Brink's History of English Literature
will form the basis of the course.
The Harpers have just accepted a novel of the romantic school from the pen
of EDWARD S. VAN ZILE, '84. The story will run through Harper's Weekly
serially in 1899, and will appear in book form afterward. The novel is entitled
"With Sword and Crucifix," and bears the sub-title "Being an Account of the
Strange Adventures of Connt Louis de Sancarre, Companion of Sieur de la
Salle on the Lower Mississippi in the Year of Grace 1682." This is Mr. VAN
ZILE's first work in the line of historical romance. He is at present engaged
upon a novel dealing with a very early period of American history. In the
July number of Lippincott's Magazine will appear a novelette by Mr. VANZILE,
entitled "Harold Bradley, Playwright."
The address of FRANK M. BARBOUR, '91, is Pawtucket, R. I.
The address of The Rev. R. H. WoFFENDEN, '93, is Apponaug, R. I.
H. C. GILBERT, '93, should be addressed at Randolph, Vt.
The Rev. C. J. DAVIS, '94, and the Rev. E. B. STOCKTON, '91, have received
the degree of Bachelor of Divinity from the General Theological Seminary.
The Rev. C. D. BROUGHTON, '95, who was ordained June 7th, in Salem, N. Y.,
has been appointed missionary in charge of the Church of the Holy Cross, Fort
Plain, N. Y.
The forthcoming marriage of ARTHUR F. MILLER, '95, who is now practising
law and Miss Frances Lavinia Fosnaugh, at Clinton, Ill., July 12th, is announced.
S. HARRINGTON LITTELL, '95, was ordained on Sunday, June 5th, in Wilmington, Del., and SYDNEY K. Ev ANS, '95, is to be ordained in Altoona, Penn.
The Rev. B. C. ROBERTS, ex-'95, has become Canon of the Cathedral in
Spokane, Wash. His address is 2209 Pacific Avenue.
The address of Louis POTTER, '96, is 49 Boulevard Montparnasse, Paris,
France.
·
MURRAY H. COGGESHALL and C. SHIRAS MORRIS '96, have entered the National service in the Connecticut Naval Reserve.

THE STROLLER
"WELCOME the coming, speed the parting guest."
Yes, the" Old order changeth" and with due pomp and ceremony
the new STROLLER is comfortably esconced in the easy chair made vacant by
the exit of '98. THE STROLLER finds that he fits loosely in so large a position
and he finds the surroundings of the "office" strange to him. There is the
H sporting editor," a new figure to THE STROLLER and one scarce recognized on
the campus, for there he poses as a "theolog.," but here he-[The literary
editor objects, so THE STROLLER is obiiged to cut out the long and excellent
description which he had written. J Next in importance to the "sporting editor" comes the office cat, which is at present taking her evening meal from the
editorial paste-pot.
It seems to THE STROLLER as he cons the above debut which is intended to
introduce him to the super-criti.cal audience of the college world that he has
read much the same before somewhere, not once, but many times ; but he consoles himself with the reflection that there is nothing new under the sun, anyway, so '' that '11 be all right." But, as in the past, so must it be in the future
THE STROLLER must needs stroll, the "office" is more than he can endure.

*

*

*

THE examinations are over and Heublein reports that business is good. At
present the college is freshmanless, except for the few chronic standbys who
never get over it. No more does the guileless Freshman sneak along the campus in 'the shadow of the elms to escape the lynx-eyed Sophomore. No, he
does not have to sneak now, he struts with armor-plated pipe in mouth, himself
an invincible sophomore, meditating dire woe in his wily heart for his natural
enemies, the know-nothing Freshmen who are to be. And our old friends, the
quondam Sophomores, how do they like their position being thus usurped by the
enemy? With fiery darts of scorn glinting from their blood-shot eyes they
assume the position of Upper-classmen, proud in their stern integrity of being
the only class that ever entered Trinity that could conjugate Boire correctly,
not one of their number failing. And our ex-Juniors, how do they feel? As
humble-minded Seniors conscious of their superiority they take their places at
the helm of undergraduate life, watching with paternal eye the merry gambols
of the youth thus ruthlessly committed to their care. They say nothing-they
only think. The Faculty have done their worst to '98. One more class has
passed through the fiery ordeal of their facultorial inquisition ; and, though
wounded and bloodstained from many a fierce encounter, with heads erect they
drift into history and the other pitfalls of life. THE STROLLER wishes you all
the happiness and prosperity you deserve, '98, and begs you to remember that
THE TABLET is printed at the same old stand, at the same old rates. Now is
the time the subscribe.

